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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

Before him, and beaten and bitter, 
From eastern and western lands, 

Cringe the people the God of Hunger 
Will crumple between his hands. 

Silent they crouch and hopeless; 

Each with a loot that sees, 
Each one but a stricken shadow, 

Its forehead between its knees. 



A RIDDLE 

Bitter as tears 
That for years 

Are unshed ; 
Ashen and gray 
As a day 

That is dead; 
Evil and ill, 
With a chill 

O' the vault; 
Barren as beaches 
God leaches 

With salt; 
Hopeless as morrows 
In sorrows 

Immersed ; 
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A Riddle 

Desolate, grim, 
Like a hymn 

Of the cursed ; 
Lone as a cry 
From the sky 

Or the sea: 
Answer my saying 
In praying — 

For me. 

THE LEAN GRAY RATS 

The lean gray rats of hunger 

Have gnawed my soul in twain; 
Till cursing the God that njade it, 

The good half died in pain. 

The ill half lived and prospered, 

Waxed brutal and strong and fat; 

But the good half died and was eaten 
In hell by a lean, gray rat. 

Skipwith Cannell 
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